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of the Council, in his Primate's court at Lambeth
to condemn the marriage that he himself had
made. Anne was formally represented, but nothing
was said on her behalf; and sentence was hurriedly
pronounced that the King's marriage with Anne
Boleyn had never been a marriage at all. At the
same time order was sent to Sir William Kingston
that the " concubine " was to suffer the last penalty
on the following morning. When the sleepless
night for Anne had passed^ mostly in prayer, she
took the sacrament with the utmost devotion,
and in that most solemn moment swore before
the Host, on her hopes of eternal life^ that she had
never misused her body to the King's dishonour.1

In the meanwhile her execution had been
deferred until the next day, and Anne again lost
her nerve. It was cruel, she said, to keep her so
long in suspense: pray, she petitioned, put her out
of her misery now that she was prepared, The
operation would not be painful, Kingston assured
her. " My neck is small enough," she said, spanning
it with her fingers, and again burst into hysterics-
Soon she became calm once more; and thence-
forward only yearned for despatch. ** No one
ever had a better will for death than she," wrote
Chapuys to his master: and Kingston, hardened
as he was to the sight of the condemned in their
last hours, expressed surprise to Cromwell that
instead of sorrow " this lady has much joy and
pleasure in death." Remorse for her ungenerous

1 Lady Kingston, who was present, hastened to send this news secretly
to Chapuys, who, bitter enemy as he was to Anne, to do him justice
seems to have been shocked at the disregard oi legality in the procedure
against her.